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For hours afterwards she went on asserting
that she would find another, surer way to kill her-
self; but no one paid much attention to her.
Boulgakov adds that the servants as a rule did
not like Madame Tolstoi. Evidently Boulgakov
doesn't like her; a day or two afterwards Madame
Tolstoi went about with the pillow of Tolstoi's
bed in her arms, nursing and talking to it: "Dear
Leo, where is thy poor little head now?" The
next moment she burst out in imprecations of
hate: "A savage beast he is; no one could be so
cruel: he went away on purpose to kill me."

Boulgakov no doubt reads her rightly; he says
she was inordinately vain and proud of her posi-
tion as Tolstoi's wife. Besides her vanity, motives
of self-interest and cupidity were also quite mani'
fest; she wanted the "Memoirs11 not only for the
honor, but also for their money-value. She always
wished to play the part of the good genius of Tol-
stoi, his helpmate in every sense, and now with
his flight, her whole pose had come to grief.
People would say: "You drove him out of his
home; he coulcl not even live with you." Shame
fell upon her and this sense of disgrace was the
cause of her tears, and her anger and her passion-
ate desire to get Tolstoi to return.
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